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MAID or SORROW, 


ANON GD OO GOO GN LON AP LO OSLO AP 


UNHAPPY daughter of Diſtreſs and Woe, 
Whate'er thy ſorrows, and whoe'er thou art: 

For thee the tears of Charity fhall flow, 
Warm from the pureſt fountain of the heart. 


Perhaps, tho? now neglect d and forlorn, 
A parent once ſurvey'd thee with delight; 


The idol of the father's heart alone, 
Or the lov'd darling of a mother's fight, 


For thee, perhaps, they toiled watch*d,&pray'd ; 
On thy ſweet innocence with tranſport hung; 

And well they thought their tender care repaid, 
To hear the artleſs muſic of thy tongue. 


When dawning Reaſon ſhed her ray benign, 
And all thy excellence became reveal'd ; 

How did they ſee thy op'ning virtue ſhine. 
And hear thy praiſe with rapture ill-conceal'd! 


Some baſe deceiver, practiſed to betray, 
Might win thy eaſy faith, deſtroy thy fame; 

Then caſt thee hke a loathſome weed away, 
The ſport of Fortune, and the child of Shame. 


Poor wand' rer perhaps thou could not find 
The liberal band, the flender gift to ſpare; 
Infatiate Avarice the ſoul confin'd, 
Or timid Prudence diſbeliev'd thy prayer. 


Then, from the world neglected and forlorn, 
Careleſs of life, and hopeleſs of relief; 

Thy agonizing heart retir'd to mourn, 
And breathe its laſt in unmoleſted grief. 


Unhappy ſhade! Wwhate'er thy lot has been, 
From fin at laſt, and ſorrow thou art free; 
Thy debt to Nature it is fully pad, 
And wounded Pity pays her debt to thee, 
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